ars 


VOLUME V. NEW YORK, FEBRUARY ito, 1885. NUMBER 112. 


Entered at New York Post Office as Second-Class Mail Matter. 

















G) SY i4e4 , i) ) 
9 Ay’ Ay "i ihe 7 Mi! 
Ppa MICAM Mg Eat eet 








9 7) SVM : \ 
al a iv segs as a IK ; j Gernant 1883 BY 
DA ¢ , * JAAITCHELL* 


: 


NC. 
‘ 
R 


| (i, . 
\| tt UA 


ff 







MOVEMENTS IN HIGH ,LIFE. 


Fudge T.: HELLO, GENERAL. YOU LOOK COLD. 

General B.: YES. DOCTOR TELLS ME I MUST KEEP OUT OF DOORS, THINK 
I'LL GO SOUTH. 

Fudge T.: \’LL GO WITH YOU. I NEED EXERCISE, 


Exeunt for the South. 
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E have received a letter from the celebrated arche- 
ologist, Herr Max Ohnefalsh Richter, in regard to 

Mr. Herr Col. di Marquis Cesnola. The letter is in Mr. 
Richter’s native language, whatever that may be. We have 
not yet made up our minds to which glot of the polly it be- 
longs, but we think we get the drift of Mr. Richter’s remarks. 

We are pained to note the depths to which the colonel has 
fallen, if all Mr. Herr Max Richter says be true. We find 
among other statements the appalling one that Cesnola is a 
die gesammte Welt, and that on a certain occasion he was 
seen zn grossem Massstabe betrogen hat. We must confess 
that granting the truth of the first statement, we have never 
yet seen Mr. Cesnola, even in the privacy of the Central Park, 
in a detrogen hat, and in justice to him must warn our readers 
against a too ready belief of this damning accusation. 

Some light is thrown upon Mr. Cesnola’s exact title in the 
letter, which speaks of him in full as Gertcht-zu-wetderholm- 
Dass Louis Palma di Cesnola. Just what grade this would 
-represent in the English language we can only surmise, but if 
carefully analyzed we think it would bring him out some- 
where between a Ding and a Midshipman. 

It is rather undignified in so celebrated a Hochachtungsooll 
as Mr. Richter claims to be, to assert that Mr. Cesnola is a 
nichtodernureidelweiss Glauben, with only the qualifying re- 
mark, d7tte ste eine eingehende Prufung. Many New 
Yorkers would undoubtedly agree with Mr. Richter if he in- 
sinuated that Cesnola was a swindler, a restorer and a bad 
man generally, but to openly state in language never used in 
good society that the Colonel is a Standpunkte, a Localttat 
beweist and a Gewinnen im, tries sorely the patience of a 
pre-eminently just people. 


* * * 


OR a false prophet, Mr. Mahdi is doing great things. 

He has succeeded in taking Khartoum, and has the 

great Gordon in his power. Just what'the Mahdi will do with 
the English General, if he is alive—and he has died so many 
times that the reports thereof are never to be believed—is 
very uncertain, almost as much so as the policy which has 
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brought disaster upon the English Government, but it seems 
likely that he will be used as a sort of decoy duck to free 
Arabi Bey from his present exile, so that the great Soudan 
campaign will resolve itself into an Arabi relief expedition. 
This must be pleasant for the British Government to con- 
template, and the tax-paying population of the great Empire 
must feel almost as much satisfaction in paying several mil- 
lions of pounds, first for subduing an Egyptian rebel and 
then for freeing him, as they do in supporting the Victorian 
progeny, grand progeny, and great grand progeny. 
* * * 
HE Pinaforic lines should be revised to read : 


And it’s greatly to his debit 
That he is an Englishman. 
* * * 
X-MAYOR EDSON will in all probability find himself 
*‘neath lock and key, along with those choice spirits 
Ward and Becky Jones, before many weary moons. 

If he does, it is no more than he deserves, and by no means 
surprising. 

It has been a long respected custom to chastise mares who 
kick over the traces. 

We trust his ex-ness may have a profitable retirement, and 
he should reflect that having borne the cares of state upon 
his shoulders, it is but fair that state should reciprocate 
the attention. 

* * * 
” LIFE for February 5th we made a qualified offer of a 
cheque for $1,000,000, to be given to the person who 
should correctly guess the authorship of “ The Gosling Ger- 
man.” Thousands of surmises have been received in answer, 
and from among the number we select the following forgeries 
as worthy of publication : 


No one who has ever read “ More Leaves from a Journal 
of Life in the Highlands ” could be in doubt for an instant; 
of course, “ The Gosling German” is from the pen of my 
friend Mrs. Victoria R. Guelph. C. A. ARTHUR. 


Everybody thinks that 7 wrote “ The Gosling German.” I 
am not sure whether I did or not. When one writes so 
much, you know, one can’t be certain. I sometimes think I 
must have written the “ Elegy in a Country Church-yard,” 
“ Hiawatha,” and “In Memoriam ”—I’m so terribly prolific, 
you know. EDGAR SPIGGOTT. 


It was evidently written by a New Yorker; and as no one 
else will own it, I guess that ex-Mayor Edson is the author. 
W. R. GRACE. 


I can not tell exactly who wrote it, but it must have been 
one of the following three people: George Francis Train, 
El Mahdi, or Becky Jones. Mrs. TOM THUMB. 
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AT THE GERMAN. 


ENJOYING THEMSELVES? OH, AREN’T THEY! THIS IS THE “RELAXATION” SOCIETY OFFERS THE AMERICAN 
BUSINESS MAN; AND GENERALLY IN THE SMALL HOURS OF THE MORNING. . 


BODKIN'S VALENTINE. 


OUNG Bodkins listened, the clock struck four, 
He bolted and barred the outside door ; 

His “ office hours ” for that day were o’er, 

And happy was he indeed. 
He had paid the poet across the street 
A dollar a line for about two feet 
Of valentine poetry, sugary sweet, 

For his own best girl to read. 


The sunset deepened to dusk before 
The missive could be improved no more ; 
He had written and copied it o’er and o’er 
Just thirteen times in all. 
His desk was scattered with odds and ends, 
Bills, circulars, letters and notes from friends ; 
And a slight mistake great i!l portends— 
Ah! the fairest hopes must fall ! 


She blissfully reads each written line, 
But ere she opens the valentine, 
With expectation almost divine, 

She pauses in sweet suspense. 


The paper trembles within her touch, 

“He loves me truly—how much ? how much ?” 

(’T was a bill for candy, ice cream and such) 
“Ten dollars and sixty cents!” 


Poor Bodkins that night in dumb despair, 
Sat gazing for hours with a helpless stare, 
At this startling message from his fair 
Angelica—his no more. 
“Ten dollars and sixty cents, 't is true, 
Is no doubt ‘dear ’ to a man like you— 
But a higher bidder for me must sue— 
Our little romance is o’er.” 
L. W. 





THE SICK GOAT. 





SICK Goat went into a drug store and took a dose of 

physic, and then ate up two flour-barrels and four 
| bushels of old almanacs just to take the taste out of its mouth. 
The poor animal died crying for more almanacs. 


MORAL :—This Fable teaches that it is not wise to try to 
kill a flea on your leg with a broad-axe. 
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YY ti we A  — i. 
By the way 
HY do not our English cousins send the Prince of 
Wales after Mahdi ? 

He is forty-two Colonels in an aggregate lump, and even if 
forty-one of him should be killed, there would be enough of 
him left to run the Empire when his turn comes. 

* * * 
OUTONNIERES are worn very large this winter. So 
large in fact that Pliinder has established a new branch 
of business, whereby boutonnieres the size of a saucepan 


may be hired at $3.50 per evening. 
* * * 





FASHION item announces that “undressed kids are 
now «de rigeur at the opera.” 
We had an idea that kids were not alone in this respect. 
7K * 7 
T a recent Philadelphia ball twenty men appeared ar- 
rayed in white-lined red coats and embroidered vests. 
They were not scene-shifters nor gentlemanly “ supes ” 
from the theatres, but leaders of Philadelphia society. 
All of which shows what a fool brotherly love can at times 
make of a man. 
* * + 
Fo eppcsic. ER defaulting cashier has turned up, and most 
surprisingly finds himself unable to attend the Mon- 
treal Carnival. 
He was not a Sunday School Superintendent, and was 
therefore implicitly trusted, which makes it a most extraordi- 


nary case. 
* * * 


HE following invitation, it is said, will shortly be sent 
to the leaders of New York Society: 


MR. FERDINAND WARD, 
EX-MAYOR EDSON, 
MISS JONES, 
At Home. 
Until Further Notice. 
2 * * 
EV. DR. FULTON’S church, in Brooklyn, is to be 
turned into a Roller Skating Rink. 
It is estimated that the transformation will not decrease, 
but rather increase the collections. 
Dr. Fulton, himself, has not taken up rinking for a profes- 
sion, although a large part of his congregation will, undoubt- 
edly, remain true to their old home, and the lenten attendance 


will be unprecedented. 
* * * 


Chateau Ludlow St. 


HE frisky ex-Mare bids fair to be stabled shortly. 
As Hosea Bigelow would have remarked : 


Franklin E. 


Wishes he 
Had n’t acted quite so previouslee. 





A VALENTINE TO MY SUMMER GIRL. 


HEN first we met six summers since 
Upon a pathway narrow, 
Young Cupid, Love’s blindfolded Prince, 
Stood by with bow and arrow. 


Swift from the string he sent a dart 
With an intent mischievous ; 

He pierced my young and tender heart, 
And made a wound quite grievous. 


At times I feel—well, fancy free, 
But straightway then its aching, 
The wound begins. Ah! ’tis for thee 
My heart is well nigh breaking. 


To this I'd like to sign my name, 
Oh, gentle little lady ; 
But as I’m not yet known to fame, 
’T is best to keep it shady. M. M. G. 


A MATTER OF AVENUE ETIQUETTE, 


DUDELET (to full-fledged dude of high degree.)— Ah, Mr. 
Vanhuyster, you seem to have forgotten me. Don’t you 
recollect our meeting last summer at Saratoga ? 

DUDE.—My dear fellow, I do not forget it in the least. 1 
recollect you perfectly well at Saratoga, and should we both 
be there again next summer, I shall only be too happy to—a 
—meet you again. Ta-ta. 





VERY “ HARD UP” OF LATE—The weather on Mount 
Washington. 





BOTH inside and outside of Parliament the Irish agitators 
have justified their claim of being the greatest “blowers” 
extant. 





GLIMPSES OF PARADISE, No. 3. 


HE Keeper of the Book: There are too many marks 
against your name. You can not enter. 





The Rev. : Why? How—er. Isn't there some 
mistake ? 

The Keeper of the Book ; We make no such mistakes here. 

The Rev. ——— : 1 know, but it is very curious. I cer- 


tainly have done nothing to deserve this. 

The Keeper of the Book: \t is what you have not done 
that has injured your record. 

The Rev. ———: But I have preached the Gospel for 
forty years. 

The Keeper of the Book : You have preached because you 
enjoyed it. All the drudgery of your work you have handed 
over to your wife and daughters. You have neglected the 
poor and toadied the rich, and your reward you have already 
received in an easy and successful life. 

Next. 
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GLIMPSES OF PARADISE. No. 3. 


(SEE OPPOSITE PAGE.) 
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ENGLAND’S NEW POLICY. 


HE fiat has gone forth and Mahdi is to be crushed. 
Now that this has been decided, the English Govern- 
ment will proceed as follows : : 

First, Parliament will be called upon for an appropriation. 
The question as to how much, will be debated through four 
sessions of Parliament, and the conclusion to refer the subject 
to a Committee will be reached by 1887. This Committee 
will then appoint a sub-committee who will decide on a suit- 
able sum, which will be asked for. This, a discriminating 
legislature will endeavor to reduce 25%, rather than submit to 
which the Government will suffer the whole appropriation to 
be defeated and they will then start afresh. 

About this time the Mahdi will massacre ten or fifteen 
hundred Englishmen and Gordon will die again. 

The people will clamor for Gladstone’s resignation and the 
grarid old man will map out seven new policies, one for every 
day in the week, which will be adhered to for twenty-four 
hours each. 

A million pounds will then be appropriated for a combina- 
tion relievo-crusho expedition and the Premier will retire to 
Hawarden in ill health and make agricultural speeches. 

Wolseley will be recalled in disgrace from the seat of war 
and Lord Beresford will be placed in command. Meanwhile 
Gordon will come to life again and an extra appropriation for 
him will be necessary, over which Parliament will wrangle 
when not debarring Mr. Bradlaugh, or passing appropriations 
to the grandsons of Queen Victoria, who now come of age at 
regular intervals of ten weeks. 

By this time Mahdi will have died of old age and the 
English people will call it the best joke out when Gordon’s 
death is again announced. 

Beresford will reach Khartoum and will proceed to crush 
what there is left of Mahdi—by this time an earth-articulated 
skeleton; and the rebel will be forced to bite the dust of his 
own making. 

Gordon will be found to be really dead and that the enor- 
mous sums appropriated for his relief may not be wasted, 
Beresford will get snowed up in Khartoum and the balance 
expended in getting him back. 

Thus will Mahdi be crushed. 

To us the cheapest method would seem to tow England 
down into the Mediterranean and anchor her off the coast of 
Africa; feed the rebels on British humor, and, by sending them 
all into Parliament, put them to a slow and torturous death. 

This will of course take time, but as compared with English 
expedition, it will be a marvel of celerity. 





on the Nile. The peril was thought to have been | 


guy VICTORIA has been threatened with cataract— 


averted, but recent events have caused a relapse. 





VERY POPULAR NOVEL (among office hunters just at 
present)—“ Put Yourself in His Place.” 





NURSERY OF PEDESTRIANISM—Lapland. 











MISTAKES ABOUT GEORGE ELIOT CORRECTED. 


T is pleasant to read a literary biography which is not a 
disillusionment and which, moreover, adds something 
to the ideal which sympathetic readers have formed of its 
subject from her books. This pleasure is more than grati- 
fied by “George Eliot’s Life as Related in her Letters and 
Journals,” which her husband, J. W. Cross, has so judiciously 
and skilfully edited. The letters have been so carefully 
pruned of things irrelevant, and grouped with such a sense of 
the order and fitness of things, that the result is a literary 
mosaic of exquisite harmony. 
* * * 
EVERAL popular errors about George Eliot have, we 
believe, been finally corrected by this biography. 
She was wo¢ a passionless “thinking machine,” as the 


‘critics have sometimes told us; she was in all things 


womanly—possessed of the full measure of a woman’s hope, 
trust, sympathy and loving dependence. 

She was zo? a scoffer at religion, but reverenced a sincere 
faith in any creed, even the most despised, equally with an 
honest doubt. 

She was of a believer in “ light and easily broken ties ;” 
her relations with Lewes were “ profoundly serious ”—a 
marriage which could not have been more solemnly regarded 
if sanctioned by the forms of law. 

Her marriage with Mr. Cross was wo¢ a great mistake and 
at variance with her whole previous life. It was the tribute 
of his perfect sympathy to her “ heart-loneliness ” which 
she accepted, believing that she could be “a better, more 
loving creature” than in solitude with grief. (Harper & 
Brothers.) 

* * * 

NUMBER of the estimable band of critics (whom 
Edgar Fawcett, with his customary sweetness, calls 
“ literary mosquitoes’) have decreed that Mr. Howe’s latest 
story, “The Mystery of The Locks,” is inferior to “The 
Story of a Country Town.” This erroneous judgment, we 
believe, is the result of the vivid impression made by the 
novelty in character and method of Mr. Howe’s first story 
which, of course, seemed less striking when reproduced in 
“The Mystery of The Locks.” A careful comparison will, 
however, show that the latter story is superior in construc- 
tion, in literary finish, and in poetical imagery. But we will 

admit that there is no character in it equal to Joe Erring. 

DROCH. 





BOOKS RECEIVED. 


EPRESENTATIVE American Orations. To Imlustrate 
American Political History. Edited, with introductions 
by Alexander Johnston, Professor of Jurisprudence and Political 


| Economy in the College of New Jersey. New York: G, P. Put- 


nam’s Sons, The Knickerbocker Press. 
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HOW WE DO IT.—No. 3. 
BY G. WASHINGTON CABLE, 


OSSAWATOMIE SWAMP, La., 
December 25th. 

AM very glad indeed to have 
the opportunity afforded me 
to communicate my _ ideas 
through the valuable columns 
of Lire. The fact is that I 
am between two stools—I can- 
not go back to New Orleans, 
and I can’t live in a Northern 
climate, for my two creoles, a 
male and female, can ’t survive 
your cold, arctic winters. 

I cannot go back to New 
Orleans because I am _ in- 
formed, on very credible au- 
thority, that the citizens of 
that city have in preparation 

a rather too lively reception for me. I do not care for their 

extraordinary effusiveness ; a disorganized egg or two I do 

not mind, but tar and feathers are, it seems to me, entirely 
unnecessary in demonstrating their friendly feeling. 

So, you see, I am living here at Ossawatomie Swamp. I 
have my two creoles carefully housed in separate log cabins. 
I can “study” them at my leisure. I have peep holes 
through which I can watch them, and at intervals make them 
jump about by means of a long pole, which I use. They are 





“z 


te 
C298 


very tame, and, although the male insists upon smoking | 


cigarettes, it costs me little, as I buy him tobacco by the 
bale, and mingle it judiciously with cornstalks. 

I occasionally have some difficulty with the female, who is 
of a curious, melancholic disposition. I have given her a 
greased pole up which she climbs, and sometimes gazes at 
me with the whites of her eyes, in a mortifying manner, from 
the chimney pot. 

These are my creoles! Real, New Orleans creoles, which 
I, myself, have discovered and described ad nauseam in the 
pages of the Century. 

Thus I live, their keeper, at Ossawatomie Swamp, Louisi- 
ana. 

Once in a mad vein, I undertook per contract to fill six- 
teen numbers of the Century with a story of a severe New 
Orleans doctor. To show that I cared not for creoles only, 
I introduced an American, one Italian, an Irish woman, and 
every other nationality under heaven, besides the creole. 
But it was of no use ; people skipped the chapters where my 
creole with his cigarette was absent. They said they lacked 
“local tone.” In my next novel I shall give them enough 
“local tone,’ I think. I shall throw in a copy of the Century 
to my male creole and watch him cut up. How he will 





dance! ‘Odeah,” he will say, “I nevah attacked sucha lotta | 


stuff ; O le me getta hol of yeh, Mistah Cable !” 


But you see I don’t care at all, for my creoles are not in a 


position, exactly, to deny their existence. I can run on in 


my remarkable dialect, I have appropriated to them, to any 
extent, and if the Cexzfury will publish it for real literature, 
and pay me well for it, whose business is it, pray ? 

But did you ever hear acreole song? If not, my new 
combination lecture takes place next week in your city. My 
friend, Mark Twain, will imitate the creole nasal twang to - 
perfection. He will sing for you, and dance for you also, 
just as the creoles usually do at home, in New Orleans. 
Twain is a genius in matters of this sort. His imitation 
creole banjo and clog performance entitled “ Afo de wah,” 
is immense. Tickets, 25 cents. 

Yours, affectionately, 
G. WASHINGTON CABLE. 


P. S.—I should like to sell out my creoles to some kindly 
young author who would treat them well. Though they 
each carry a concealed razor, they are generally harmless and 
docile enough. I think of going out of the show business, 
and into the lecture, song and dance varieties. I shall there- 
fore sell them at a sacrifice. 

G. W. C. 


‘MUSIC OF THE FUTURE ”—Promissory notes. 





PROFITS OF SARDINE FISHERIES—Néet, of course. 





LATEST WORK BY A CELEBRATED BLUE STOCKING— 
“Tt is never too late to mend—One’s Hose.” 





A JERSEYMAN has been arrested for stealing a dictionary. 
He should be promptly and honorably discharged. A 
Jerseyman with sufficient respect for the dictionary to steal a 
copy even, should be encouraged, not punished for the act. 


SAINTE VALLENTYNE, HYS DAYE. 


OE forthe, my vyrse, with lightsome Art, 
Nor hede ye wintry Ayre, 
Untill you fynde my young Sweteharte, 
A.tender wyrde too beare ; 
Ask if she hath forgot, forsoothe, 
Ye wyrds she spoke so fayre, 
& if she chuse, with ivorie toothe, 
Ye Gumm, and bangs her Hayre. 
Goe like a Byrde, with fond intente, 
Too seek my bloo-eyed Nell, 
& trye too win her swete Consente 
Too teeche me how too spel ; 
& say, if she forgyve ye fault, 
I still will press my sute, 
& brave ye Buldog’s rude assault 
& ye parentel Bute ; 
Then say, if still her eyes of Bloo 
With luve’s swete Lustre shyne, 
I aske to be he Subjicke true, 
& eke her Vallentyne. 
J. A. MACON. 
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ICTOR DURAND has been. withdrawn at Wallack’s 


to give place to Mr. Stephenson’s Comedy, Impulse. 
* * * 


R. LAWRENCE BARRETT gave a most finished 
performance last week, at the Star Theatre, of 
Robert Browning’s tragedy, “A Blot In the ’Scutcheon.” 
He was well supported by Misses Allen and Wainwright, 
whose acting contributed rather more to the success of the 
performance than Mr. Barrett himself, whose labored style of 
acting made the character of a more freezing disposition than 
the author intended. 

The afterpiece “ The King’s Pleasure,” adapted by Mr. 
Thompson from De Banville’s comedy, .“ Gringoire,” was 
well sustained throughout, Mr. Barrett and Mr. James pre- 
senting the strolling poet and whimsical king most effectively. 





HOW TO LIVE ON NOTHING. 


ECOME an American author. The American author 
luxuriates in a privilege accorded to nooneelse. First, 
the government gives him the right to own his own works for 
a short period. Then it practically takes away that right, by 
leaving him to compete with thousands of pirated foreign 
books which are not allowed to be property here. One of 
these favored beings has been interviewed by LIFE, and says 
that he has solved the problem of cheap living. ‘“ My in- 
come,” he states, “is derived mainly from my published vol- 
umes, six in number.. They bring me in from $6 to $7 a year, 
each. This sum I divide as follows: 


Average yearly income..........$39 CO 

Annual expenses: 
EINE 06 6. Fe esides ciesieeess wee $5 00 
MNCS Vacesaevecievancees coos <a Oe 
RAEN sve cdeectcaves tes es 7 00% 
en ee own 25 
WE a6. csc eee castedeees ee 33 
Ore ‘eas 15 
R. R. and car fares........ “ees 60 
"FOGtH PCN. 66600 scccccces ease 02 
Clubs and extras. ..<. 0.505 sues 3 98 





$39 00 «=. $39: 00 


Thus you see that I not only subsist, but enjoy many little 
comforts. I write about one book a year, which increases 


my income by $6 or $7 every time.” . 
“Why, then,” asked LIFE, “should the American author 
complain ?” 


“He should n’t,” was the answer. “It is the people who 
have to lend him money who should complain.” 
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THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT. 


HO can say now that we are not an artistic people? 
This monument, like the music of the future, will 
not be readily understood by the masses, but its graceful out- 
lines and seductive proportions appeal to every heart. To the 
architects, if there were any, we offer our heartiest congratu- 
lations. If, on the other hand, some Western M. C. simply 
requested a manufacturer of memorial shafts to give him “ one 
of them kind,” only several hundred times enlarged, why these 
congratulations would naturally belong to the M.C. In our 
minds, this monument is a marvel of beauty. The design 
throughout shows the hand of anartist. Although a trifle too 
tropical in its style, perhaps, for our more Northern tastes, we 
can not resist the intoxication of its sensuous outlines, and the 
magnificence of its ornament. In originality it surpasses the 
wildest dreams of the most visionary enthusiast. 
He wasa bold man who designed it ; not so much in his con- 
ception as in showing himself after his design was carried out. 





IN some South American countries they use eggs for cur- 
rency, which may account for the large amount of bad cur- 
rency in circulation there. 
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LATEST FROM LONDON. 





ANOTHER DYNAMITE OUTRAGE. 





ATTEMPT TO BLOW UP THE PRINCE OF WALES. 





[Special, cabled by Lire-line.] 

ONDON, FEBRUARY 14TH.—Last night as the Prince 
of Wales, in the lobby of the Haymarket Theatre, was 
fulfilling his official duty by smoking a cigarette (as repre- 
sented in familiar chromo advertisements), a stranger ap- 
proached him disguised as a gentleman, and offered him a 
package of new cigarettes. The Prince accepted them, and 
was about to try one when smoke was seen issuing from the | 
stranger’s nose. At first this was thought to proceed from | 
burning tobacco, but one of the gentlemen in waiting sus- 
pected that it was caused by an ignited fuse, and stepped | 
forward to put out the mysterious individual, when suddenly | 
a loud explosion occurred and the stranger disappeared. 
It is now plain that he carried dynamite concealed in his | 

nostrils. Whether it affected him unpleasantly when ex- 

ploded remains uncertain. He has not yet been found. The 





-shaken. 
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police arrested a portion of one coat-tail and an entire shirt- 
stud belonging -to him, but, there being no evidence to war- 
rant their detention, have discharged them. The police are 
looking for other people to discharge.” 

The explosive ploughed a hole in the floor, in which the 
Prince was able to sit down comfortably. He is badly 
His neutral annex, though substantially built, has 
suffered severely, and his roof has become unsteady. It is 
estimated that £2000 will be required to repair the damage 
done to his architecture. 

Col. Majendie is in several places at once and doesn’t feel 


| happy in any of them. He has photographed the ruins of 


the Prince. 

An eye-witness swears that the stranger was of American 
manufacture. His dress-coat, however, was a complete 
disguise. 

To-day London is in a ferment, and as the clouds over- 
hanging the city are gray, many persons suppose that they, 
too, are loaded with dynamite, which (as it has a downward 
tendency), will presently fall on the metropolis and obliterate 








POLITICAL AND OTHERWISE. 





OTHERWISE. 


O the uninitiated the announcement that there is 
“No light at Hell Gate” seems peculiar. It 
would seem that the flicker of the furnaces would be 
sufficient if Mr. Ingersoll is in the wrong. 
* * % 
O, Lottie, the French cook’s ball is not a fish-ball, 
nor does it ever indulge in a French roll. 





POLITICAL. 


Shine narrow escape of the capitol buildings from | ! 

destruction by fire has made our law makers 

fully alive to the necessity of suppressing Ochiltree, 
Robinson and other incendiary speakers. 

* * * 

ESSRS. Randall and Carlisle may claim that 

their visit to Mr. Cleveland had no political sig- 

nificance, but every one must acknowledge that the 








President-elect in stopping at the Victoria Hotel in New 
York has aroused the suspicion, strong in the cam- | 
paign, that his relations with the British Government | 
are such as to arouse the gravest anxiety on the part of 
his Irish-American friends. 

Rossa’s chances for the Cabinet seem to be on the | 
wane, as Mr. Cleveland, in stopping at the hotel named, | 


has seemingly aimed a blow at the patriot’s cause. 
* * * 
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R. MORTON would make a good Postmaster- | 


General, his chief qualification for office being 
the possession of unlimited stamps. 
Mr. Cleveland would do well to consider the gentle- 
man’s candidacy. 


Important Passenger: SAY, PILOT, WHAT’S THE BOAT 
STOPPED FOR? 

Pilot: TOO MUCH FOG. 

I. P.: BUT I CAN SEE THE SKY OVERHEAD. 

Pilot: WAL, ’TIL THE BILER BUSTS WE AINT A GOIN’ 
THAT WAY. 
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Near Sighted Darky: Dat 
WOMAN ’S AN OLE FOOL. I’LL JES’ 
RUN IN TER HER AN’—— 


ARVARD men will be interested to know that the 
regular annual dinner of the Harvard Club is an- 





hire” 


_ LE ROI S’AMUSE. 


REMBLING athwart the slope 
Of the grey mountain steep, 
Softly the shadows deep 
Fade into night. 


Tell me, dear Messenger, 

Winging thy way so fleet, 

Art thou no token sweet 
Bringing to me? 


Never a true love knot 

Binding a ribbon blue 

Close round a billet doux, 
Surely he promised. 


Can he forget so soon 

All that he whispered low, 

Only three days ago, 
Looking at me? 





* * * * * 


Laughter and jests go round, 
| Redly the wine cup glows, 
Wilder the revel grows, 
On through the night. 


“ Here ’s to the pretty girl 

That I, the other day, 

Passing the time away, 
Mashed on the train. 


“Felt rather soft myself— 
Get over that, I guess, 
As I did all the rest. 

Here ’s to the toast.” 


GIL. VAN TASSEL. 





A LUXURY. 





‘6 | aplere what is a luxury?” asked | 
little Johnnie the other night as he | 


wrapped himself round the parlor stove. “A 
luxury? Why, it’s something we don’t 
really need, you know—a thing we can do 
without.” 

“Well, then,” replied the logical youth, 
“what a luxury a mosquito-net must be in 
winter !” 





























nounced to take place at Delmonico’s, Saturday evening, 


Kebruary 21st. More than the customary number of speak- 
ers are promised, and wine and music sufficient to make the 


affair, if possible, more successful than ever. 


LETTERS ONE WOULD RATHER NOT WRITE—I: O. U. 


DEFINITION (by a confirmed old bach.)—The proper 
study of mankind is a room womankind can ’t get into. 





ANATHEMA OF THE EAST SIDE HEALTH INSPECTOR. 
—‘ A plague on all your houses.” 


A QUICK RETORT—The crematory. 
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AS DORSHEIMER SEES DORSHEIMER, 


STUTTERING ‘‘ Bill” Travers took Dorsheimer out fora drivé 
out of New York. Travers got out at a ‘‘ half-way” hotel and 
gotadrink. ‘‘ Who’s that in your wagon, Bill?” asked a crony 
standing by. ‘‘Oh,” said Travers, ‘‘t-t-t-that’s ex-Lieutenant 
Governor D-D-D-Dorsheimer.” ‘‘ Why,” said his friend, ‘‘I 
had no idea he was such a big man.” ‘‘ Y-y-you ought t-t-to see 
him as he t-t-thinks he is,” responded Travers as he left the bar. 
—Philadelphia Record. 


‘* I’m down on roller-skates,” said.a young lady while with a 
party of friends the other afternoon at the candy store. “ Yes, I 
noticed you were yesterday when I saw you at the rink. You 
seemed to be down most of the time.” And then all the spite- 
ful sisters of Eve giggled at their innocent sister.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


A WRATHFUL reader and the urbane journalist: A fierce sub- 
scriber—‘‘ Sir, cuss your paper! Send it to h—.” Editor— 
“Thomas, change the gentleman’s address. If Uncle Sam 
makes connection, you'll find your paper there.”—Arkansaw 
Traveler. 


MRs. JonEs—** Yes, boys do sometimes turn out to be fast 
young men.” Mrs. Smith—‘‘ That is true, but I do n’t think that 
my, boy will ever be fast.” Mrs, J. ——‘‘Indeed !” Mrs. S.-—"* No, 
he’s a telegraph messenger boy.”— Boston Courier. 
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ENGLISH AT THE UNIVERSITIES. 


First Undergraduate (reading out): ‘‘Will "this do, Gus? ‘ Mr. 
Smith presents his compliments to Mr. Jones, and finds he has a 
cap which isn’t mine. So, if you have a cap which is n’t his, 
no doubt they are the ones,’ ” 

Second Undergraduate; ‘‘Oh, yes! first-rate.”—Punch. 


JAY GOULD’s little boy recently went to visit some country 
relatives. Early in the morning he arose, and, missing his uncle, 
asked one of his cousins : 

‘* Where ’s Uncle Jabez gone ?” 

‘* He’s gone to water stock,” replied Jabez’s little boy. 

‘* What, so early?” exclaimed little Jay Gould. ‘‘ Why, my 
pa never waters stock until he goes down-town in the city, "bout 
10 or 11.” —Pittsburgh Chronicle. 


TAKEN OFF His GUARD.—Landlord (to agent for firm of wine- 
growers): “ How is it you sell your red native wine dearer than 
the white?” Agent: ‘‘ Do you think we get the color given?” 
—Biurgerszeitung. 


COLOR-BLIND.—Mr, White (to a passer-by): “ Halloa, friend 
Brown, where are off to at that speed?” Counselor Black : 
“Mein Herr, you mistake ; my name is Black.” Mr. W.: ‘‘ Ah, 
I beg a thousand pardons. You see I am color-blind, and mis- 
took you for my friend Brown.” —JA/annigfaltiges. 


A WELL-BRED HusBAND.—Frau Gumpelmann: “I say, Gum- 
pelmann, what ’s the meaning of this ? An Austrian family num- 
bers on an average 5.04 persons ? Just explain it by our family.” 
Herr G.: ‘‘ Ahem, the 5 of course stands for you, and as we have 
four children, the figure 4 is accounted | for.” Frau G.: ‘* Well, 
and what about you?” ‘1am the 0.”—Schwabischer Merkur. 
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OFFER UNUSUAL ADVANTAGES TO THOSE WHO PROPOSE ISSUING ILLUSTRATED 
Books, PAMPHLETS, CATALOGUES, CIRCULARS, ETC., AND WHO DESIRE WORK 


OF AN ARTISTIC ORDER. EsTIMATES wren AND Sor ‘TEXT AND ILLUSTRATIONS FURNISHED IF DESIRED. 
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HAVE READY: | 
| 


THE CIVIL SERVICE | 
IN THE UNITED STATES. 


Toilet 


[From the Reports of 1884.] 


Containing a Catalogue of all non-Elective Posi- 
tions, with the. Compensation of each, and full 
information i in regard to the Open Competitive 
Examinations under the act of 1883 ; also a De- 
scription of the Civil Service of the States of New 
York, Massachusetts and their Municipalities, 
under recent laws.’ By Joun M. Comstock, 
Chairman of the United States Board of Ex- 
aminers for the Customs Service in New York 
City. Large r2mo., $2.00. 





"Cashmere 
Bouquet 


Has the largest sale of any superfine toilet 
soap. Perfume novel and excep- 
tionally strong. 


Send four cents in stamps to 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. 


JACQU ES KRAKAUER, - 


Lavizs TatLor AND Hapit MAKER, 
19 £. 21st St., N. Y.,and Bellevue Ave., Newport. 


Has removed from No, 29 
East 21st Street to No. 19 
East 21st Street, same block, 
two doors from Broadway 
(East). 

Would respectfully an- 
nounce to the Ladies that 
he is now receiving the 
latest Spring novelties for 
Walking and Carriage Cos- 
tumes. 

Special attention paid to 
all orders sent by mail. 

A perfect fit guaranteed 
without personal attendance. 


Soap. 








‘‘ The Best Practical Art Magazine” 





Is The Art Amateur, which gives, monthly, from 
30 to 44 folio pages of working designs (with full 
 aatete - Seetg illustrations and information relating | 
to decorative and pictorial art. Invaluable to ama- | 
teur artists. | 

Home Decoratton & FurnisHInc. 
Advice Free.) 

Instruction in China, Oil and Water-color 
Painting, Wood-carving, Etching, Dress, &c. Art 
Needle-work Designs from the Royal School, | 
South Kensington, a specialty. 


(Expert 


Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 


Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


16 WEST 23d STREET, 


THE GENUINE 
FRANK B.CONVERSE <- 





THE FRANK B. CONVERSE 
Banjo Instruction and Salesroom, 
61 West 42d Street, New York. 





The Art Amateur includes among its con- | OUR SPECIALTIES. 
tributors Theodore Child, Clarence Cook, Edward | Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel, NEW YORK. 
Strahan, Roger Riordan, Camille Piton, Benn Pit- Ricuty Bounp anp Itiustratep Girt Books 
man, Louise McLaughlin, Constance C. Harrison | STANDARD AND MISCELLANEOUS LITERATURE. 
and Mary Gay Humphreys. | at ae —es coop 
| EDDING, RECEPTION AND VisiTiING CARDS. 
ey aver S Tease Ces ee. | MAKERS OF PicrorraL ENGRAVING ON STEEL PLATES. 


Specimen copy 25 cents, if this advertisement is | 
mentioned. | 
MONTAGUE MARKS, Publisher, 

23 Union Square, N. Y. 


THE 


| PAJAMAS AND © %2§ UNDERWEAR. | 


GEO. R. LOCKWOOD & SON, 
| Publishers, Booksellers, Stationers & Engravers 
812 Broadway, New York. 
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REDFERN 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 


210 FIFTH AVENUE, OPPOSITE MADISON SQUARE. 


242 RUE DE RIVOLI, PARIS. 26 CONDUIT ST., LONDON. 


COWES, ISLE “OF WIGHT. 








The Most Noted Firm of Ladies’ Tailors in the World. (And be it Said) the Most Original. Extract ‘‘ Court Journal.” 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 


FACIAL DEVELOPMENT. 


I will for 50 cents, mail to you a Code 
of Rules whereby any one can develop 
f the muscles of the cheeks and _ neck, 
} making them plump and rosy —If you 

} rather have so cents than cig rosy 
=» cheeks, don’t notice this. 


Prof. D. L. DOWD, 
* 19 EAST 14TH STREET. 
HOME SCHOOL FOR PHYSICAL CULTURE. 





FRAGRANT VANITY FAIR 


AND 

ei CLOTH OF GOLD 

Od CIGARETTES. 
Always Fresh, Clean and Sweet. 

Our Cigarettes were never so fine as 
now, they cannot be surpassed for 
purity and excellence, Only the purest 
rice paper used, 

13 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS AWARDED. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO. 





——COMMON SENSE BINDER—— 
FOR BINDING 
*LIFE: 

Cheap, Strong and Durable, 


Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $x. 


Address, office of ** LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y. 


Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 48 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated Premium and 
Price Listand Agent’s Canvassing Outfit, all 
for15cts. SNOW & CO., Meriden, Conn 


MURRAY'S 


CHARCOAL TABLETS 
For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 

The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. Send 
for circular. 





A. J. DITMAN, 
Broadway and Barclay Street, 


ARTISTS MATERIALS 


)F ALL KINDS. 


New York. 


EINE BRUSHES AND VARNISHES 


A/ 4 
VV C 


DRY 


WHQ 
1 For Men. Quick, sure, safe. Book free. 
Civiale Agency, 160 Fulton St , New York, 





A DRUNKARD’s TEARS.—A toper followed his 


tried to comfort him. ‘‘ Poor woman,” he said 
between his sobs, ‘‘ it’s the first time we ’ve been 
together without quarreling,”—Z’ Yonne. 





THE TRUE AMERICAN. 
A COCKNEY WAIL. 

The great Pacific journey I have done, 

In many a town and tent I’ve found a lodging. 
I think I’ve travelled to the setting sun, 

All round this continent I have been dodging. 
Like Lancelot in quest of Holy Grail, 

From Western Beersheba to Yankee Dan 
I’ve been a seeker, yet I sadly fail 

To find the genuine type American. ° 


Where is the object of my youthful wonder, 
Who met me in the pages of ‘‘Sam Slick?” 
Who opened every sentence with “‘ By thunder !” 

And whittled away on a bit of stick. 
The more the crowd of friends around me thick- 
ens, 
The less my chance to meet him seems to be. 
Why, did he really show himself to Dickens, 
To Dixon, Sala, Trollope, not to me? 


No one accosts me with the words, ‘‘ Wa’al, 
stranger!” 
Greets me as “Festive cuss,’ or shouts ‘‘ old 
hoss ;” 
No grim six-shooter threatens me with danger, 
If I don’t “ quickly pass the butter, boss.” 
Round friendly boards no cocktail ever passes, 
No brandy smash my morning hour besets ; 
| And petticoats are worn by all the lasses, 
| And the piano do n’t wear pantaletts. 





The ladies, when you offer chicken salad, 
Don’t say, “I’m pretty crowded now, I 
guess ;” 
They don’t sing Mrs. Barney William’s ballads 
Of ‘‘ Bobbing Round,”’ nor add ‘‘Sir-ee” to 


yes. 

| I, too, have sat, like every other fellow, 
In many a railway, omnibus, street car; 

No girl has spiked me with a fierce umbrella, 
And said, ‘* You git, I mean to sit right thar.” 


Gone are the Yankees of my early reading ! 
Faded the Yankee-land of eager quest ! 

I meet with culture, courtesy, good breeding, 
Art, letters, men and women of the best. 

Oh ! fellow Britons, all my hopes are undone, 
Take counsel of a disappointed man, 

Do n’t come out here, but stay at home in London, 
And seek in books the true American. 

— Tid-Bits. 


wife’s remains to the cemetery. Kind friends 





HARVARD CLUB 


OF NEW YORK CITY. 





New York, February 2, 1885. 
OUR NINETEENTH 


ANNUAL DINNER 


WILL TAKE PLACE AT 
Delmonico’s, 5th Ave. and 26th St., 


ON 


SATURDAY, FEB. 21, AT 6.30 P.M. 


All Harvard men, whether members of the Club or not, 
are cordially invited. 

The price of tickets for the dinner, including wine, is Six 
Dollars, the Club, as usual, paying the additional cost. 
Subscribers for the dinner are expected to pay for their 
tickets on receiving them, or at the dinner, and unless sub- 
scribers notify the Secretary before the day of the dinner 
that they will not attend, they will be charged for their 
tickets. 

It is desirable that the Committee should promptly 
receive notice from those intending to be present. 

Tickets may be obtained of the Treasurer or Secretary. 





DINNER COMMITTEE. 


EDMUND WETMORE, 
CHARLES C. POMEROY, FRANCIS O. FRENCH, 
HoRACcE J. HAYDEN, FRANCIS R. APPLETON, 
ARTHUR M. SHERWOOD, VICTOR MORAWETZ, 
GEORGE R. SHELDON, MIDDLETON S. BURRILL. 





CHARLES C, BEAMAN, President, 
52 Wall Street. 
NATHANIEL S. SMITH, Secretary, 
95 Nassau Street. 
WILLIAM MONTGOMERY, Jr., 7reasurer, 
37 Wall Street. 








PIERRE FROHLICH 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 
586 Sixth Avenue, Bet. 34th & 35th Streets, New York. 
RIDING HABITS AND COSTUMES A SPECIALTY. 
Having made Ladies’ Tailoring and Riding Habits a 
specialty for several years with leading houses in. London, 
Paris, Vienna and New York, I respectfully solicit a share 
of patronage with assurance that I can give satisfaction. 








- LIFE - For 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. L, IL, 


III. anp IV. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive; Vol. II., July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., Jan. to 
June, 1884, inclusive, Vol. IV., July to December, 1884, inclusive; durably bound, for sale at the publication 
office. Price, postage free, Vol. I., $15.00; Vols. II., III. and IV.,$5.coeach. To subscribers returning 


a complete set of one Volume, that Volume will be forwarded for $2.50. Address, 


Office of LIFE, 1155 Broadway, New York. 
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SPRING DRESS GOODS 


AT RETAIL. 


Now opening a choice selection of High 
Class Novelties in Woolen Fabrics suitable 
for Suitings, etc., in Rayuré and Damier 
Plaid and Striped Combinations, Bannock- 
burn Tweeds, and a large variety of Bankok 
Cordellé, Armure and other fancy weaves in 
plain solid colors. Joupon Trouvillé Skirt- 
ings, etc. 


Proadevay HK 1 9th st. 


NEW YORK. 








560 & 562 Third Avenue, 
Corner 37th Street, 
wee Cs 
The very latest LONDON NOVELTIES regularly 
imported direct. 
Our style and fit cannot be surpassed. 
Prices, positively the lowest for strictly First 
CLass GooDs. 


A. SIEGEL & SONS, Tailors. 


Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 
e lars for a retail 
box, A express, N the Candies the world, put 


up jn handsome boxes. ‘ll strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once. 


Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


146 Nassau Street, 
Bet. Spruce & Beekman Sts. 
New York. 





GEORGE MATHER’S SONS, 


PRINTING [NK, 


60 JoHN St., NEw York. 








This paper is printed with our cut ink. 


“ 
YOUNG MEN !—READ THIS. 


Tue Vortaic Bett Co., of Marshall, Mich., offers to 
send their celebrated ELecrric-VoLTaic BELT and other 

LECTRIC APPLIANCES on trial for thirty days, to men 
(ycung or old) afflicted with nervous debility, loss of vitality 
and manhood, and all kindred troubles Kiso f for rheuma- 
tisrr, neuralgia, paralysis, and many other diseases. Com- 
plete restoration to health, vigor and manhood guaranteed. 
No risk is incurred as thirty days trial is allowed. Write 
them at once for illustrated pamphlet free. 








No brass band can play as many airs as a 
drum-major can put on.— 7id-Bits. 





No one knows how often Rebekah went to the 
well before she caught on.—Chronicle- Telegraph. 





“Wuart is the stuff that dreams are made of ?” 
passionately inquires a poet. In one brief word, 
sir, pies.—Zx. 

AT the mouth of a Cornish mine there is this 
advice: **Do not fall down this shaft, as there 
are men at work at the bottom of it."—Zr. 





AN incident which has occurred in the experi- 
ence of a preceptor will doubtless recur repeated- 
ly in the experience of other preceptors. Ac- 
cording to a book, “ In the year 1847-48, potatoes 
formed the sole food of the Irish peasantry.” A 
schoolboy ‘read this passage as follows: ‘‘ In the 
year 1847, forty-eight potatoes formed the sole 
food of the Irish peasantry.” Be careful in com- 
piling school books.—Zx. 





“Tommy,” said a fond father to his little boy, 
who had received a linen-mounted book of pic- 
tures as a present, ‘‘ what are you crying for?” 
‘* Because I can’t tear my picture book, papa,” 
was the ingenuous reply. 





TIMELY PRECAUTION.—Officer: ‘* Why did 
you strike my dog? He only sniffed at you!” 
Visitor: ‘‘ Well, captain, you don’t expect me to 
wait till he has had a taste of me, do you ?”— 
Fliegende Blatter. 





A SAMPLE OF Economy.—A: ‘‘ Look at old 
Pfennigfuchser, the banker. How queer he 
walks; what long strides he takes!” B: ‘“‘That’s 
his stinginess.” A: ‘‘Stinginess? Nonsense !” 
B: ‘‘Itis nothing else. He does it to save his 
shoe-leather.”—De Sobremesa. 





UsEFUL PRECAUTIONS.—A restaurant keeper 
has just opened new premises. Great variety of 
dishes to select from, wines and dessert, for four 
francs. He hastaken the precaution to add at 
the foot of his circular: ‘‘ A medical man is in 
constant attendance.” —Miettes de Paris. 
Sworps.—"' So they had a row, 
for all the world like a couple of 
costermongers.’’ ‘‘ Well?” ‘ They agreed to 
measure swords.” ‘‘ And then?” ‘‘ They meas- 
ured them,-as they had determined.” ‘‘ And 
which of them got hurt?” ‘‘ Neither: they 
found them too long !”—Za Crénica, 


MEASURING 
eh?” ‘* Yes; 





In the eighteenth century the Government 
granted commissions to such Highland chiefs as 
raised a certain number of men for the army. An 
English officer who had been sent into the High- 
lands to receive recruits, inquired : “‘Where are 
the volunteers?” ‘All safe,” was the reply. 
“ They are tied up in the barn.’ '— Scotch Joke. 





AMUSEMENTS. 





—* THEATRE! 


EVERY NIGHT AT 8.15, 
RQUHAR'S FAMOUS OLD 
OMEDY, not acted in 50 years. 


THE Miss Ada Rehan, Miss Dreher, 

+ al cog _ —, ane.; 

r. Fisher Ty ‘w, Mr. Lewis, 

RECRUITING Mr. Skinner, Mr. _ Parkes, Mr. Gil- 
bert, Mr. Bond, e 

OFFICER. Matinees Wednesday & Saturday. 





0 U OPERA HOUSE. BURLESQUE. 
ILES & BARTON, Lessees and Managers. 
162d to 168th PERFORMANCE 
RICE & DIXEY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 
and Mr, HENRY E. DIXEY, in the fascinating 
spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADONIS 
with its wealth of novelties. KNIGHTS IN 
ARMOR. a GkusoE'S FRIDAYS, Mr. 
RICE’ S new songs. ‘ ENGLISH, YOU KNOW, % 
and * THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 

tumes, effects, &c. 


Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 





THE BOOK FOR PRACTICAL PEOPLE, 


The aes 
Metsterschaft 
== System 


BY 




















DR. RICHARD S. ROSENTHAL. 


A wonderfully simple and practical method, ena- 
bling any one to learn, with scarcely any effort, to 
speak fluently and correctly 


SPANISH, FRENCH, AND 
GERMAN. 


Pupils learn to speak from the very first lesson in 
long and connected sentences. Exact pronunciation 
given. All exercises corrected and all difficulties ex- 
plained free of charge. Ten weeks’ study sufficient 
for entire mastery of every-day and business con- 
versations. 

From the Nation, New York: ‘‘ This is, without 
doubt, the best system yet devised for Jearning to 
speak : a foreign language in a short time.” 

Send $5.00 for books in each language, with privi- 
lege of answers to all questions and correction of 
exercises, 

Sample copies, Part I., 25 cents each language. 


Meisterschaft Publishing Co., 


Box 2275, Boston, Mass. 





LENOX PENS. 


POPULAR NUMBERS. 
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Sold by Stationers, or sent by mail, in gross boxes, post- 
paid, for $1.00 per gross. 

A ComrLete Series In Twetve Numpers, from which 
every writer can select 


THE BEST PEN 


For his or her peculiar style of Penmanship. These pens 
are manufactured from the best Sheffield steel (rolled in 
Birmingham), and are equal to the very best, and very far 
superior to most of the pens sold in this country. 


A TRIAL TRIP. 


To enable you to test all the numbers of the series, we 
will send a compartment box containing one gross of Lenox 
Pens vied todo n g twelve each of the twelve numbers (144 
pens), by mail, post-paid, for $1.00. or a handsome nicke. i 
plated, spring-covered case containing two of each number 
(24 pens), for twenty-five cents, 


TAINTOR BRO’S, MERRILL & co., 
18 & 20 Astot Place, New York City. 
%, 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES 


IS A NERVE. TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. . 23 
For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders. A brain well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. It aids in bodily and mental growth of 


children. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. It amplifies both bodily and 


mental powers. 


F. Crosby Co., 56 West 25th Street, New York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 





A. T. DEMAREST & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 








Elegant Pleasure Carriages, 
Special attention invited to our 


LONDON AND PARIS STYLES IN 
‘* BROUGHAMS.” 


WAREROOMS : 636 and 638 BROADWAY, 


(one door from Bleecker Street.) 
A Superior Stock of Fine London made Harness 
at very reasonable prices. 


“PURIFY THE BLOOD 








AD BLOOD, SCROFULOUS, Inherited and Con- 
tagious Humors, with Loss of- Hair, Glandular Swel- 
lings, Ulcerous Patches in the Throat and Mouth, 
Abscesses, Tumors, Carbuncles, Blotches, Sores, Scurvy, 
Wasting of the Kidneys and Urinary Organs, Dropsy 
Enzmia, Debility, Chronic Rheumatism, Constipation an 
Piles, and most diseases arising from an Impure or Im- 
poverished Condition of the Blood, are speedily cured by 
the Cuticura RgsoLvent, the new Blood Purifier, inter- 
nally, assisted by CuTicura, the great Skin Cure, and 
Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, externally. 
Curicura Reso.vent is the only blood purifier that for- 
ever eradicates the virus of Inherited and Contagious 
Blood Poisons, , 

Sold everywhere. Price: CuTicura, soc.; Soap, 25C.3 
RESOLVENT, $1.00. Prepared by Potrrer DruGc anp 
Cuemicat Co., Boston, Mass. 

28" Send for ** How to Cure Blood Humors.” 
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537 WASHINGTON ST. 
BOSTON. MASS. 






















ROBES ET MANTEAUX. 
124 FIFTH AVENUE, | 
Bet. 17th & r8th Sts., NEW YORK. 


ISAAC BLOOM, Manager. 





Most Artistic Dress and Cloak Making, 
Carriage, Dinner, Evening and Re- 
ception Dresses, Tea Gowns, 
Robes de Chambre, etc. 


Tazlor made Cloth Costumes, Jackets, Ulsters 
and Riding Habits one of our great 
specialties. Parisian Models 
to select from. 
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‘BEWARE OF IMITATIONS.” 





THE ONLY 


GENUINE VICHY 


FROM THE SPRINGS OWNED BY THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT. 
To be had of all respectable Wine Merchants, Grocers and Druggists. 


AND 
CELESTINS &e., &e. 


GRANDE GRILLE—Diseases of the Liver. 


HAUTERIVE 


HOPITAL—Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 


Prescribed for the Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, Diseases of the Kidneys. 


It strengthens the intellect, restores 





Eeckelaers’ Totlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L, 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being ; 





Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume, 





By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 
BouQquET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, JocKEY CLus, 
WHITE ROSE, RosE Basy Soap, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers, 





No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 


Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 
We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 
69 Fulton St. & Broadway and. 27th St. 


IF NOT, ORDER 
FROM YOUR 
DRUGGIST. 





DO YOU SLEEP? 


Ce VERVE ” 
SPO HARTSHORNS sae 








THe HarTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 
is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 
They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 


plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago /nter 
Ocean. 
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